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A Page of Interesting Short Stories
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long June
morning the man
bad lurked o the
chaparral thicket
above 1he Mount
Wilson tratl, Since
¥ o¢iock be had
lain sprawled iu the
scanty shade ga:z-
ing idly down at the
pannrama of the
ralley, Byt &8 the soft tinkle of the.
Pasndens church belln came up to him
he roused and drew a wateh from an
inside pocket “Fleven.” he muttered
“Pretty near that time” He arose
and stood a full six feet of rags and
dirt.

The man walked up the mountain
wide & few yards to where two rangy
black horses pawed Impatiently, After
tightpning the lonsened cinches he re-
piaced the bite in the horsex’ mouths
and turned his attention to the half
miie curve of trail below. Catohing a
glimpse of moving figures, he pulled a
pair of feld glasses from hin pocket
and the forus. His magnified
vigion ocentersd for a moment upon
balf & dozen khakl clad girle awinging
up the hrown ribbon of the trafl. The
man hung the glassen convenlently up-
on & saaddle borm and rolled a cig-
aretta. Again he let his eyes wander
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EFORE John had
read an article on
dress reform, he
bad thought his
wife the most at-
tractive woman In
the worid.

far as bhis wife's clothes were con-
cerned. Also, he resolved that a
change must be brought about. There-
fora it was with just & hint of sever-
ity that he opened the subject on the
evening following his perusal of the
article.

“Miriam.,” sald he. "I have been
thinking a good deal about the way the
modern woman dresses.’”

Miriam looked up from her sewing
with a tender smile. Securs in the
consciouaness of perfection i her
husband’'s eves. she could afford to be
generous with the faults of other wo-
men.

“Yes®™ she replied, encouraging!y.

“And I've come to the conclusion
that these thin, fimsy blouses; these
low necks and short slceves, are im-
modest, And bigh heels are injurious
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E watched her as she

worked, her sure
slender fingers
dancing over the
keyn, her gray erves
open, intent, as she
listened to the voice
frem the dicia-
phoma. Spring was
abroad im the city
streets, the air of
and oppressive,
that day. And he
little shock of pain the
es and the faint

Beth had worked at
sight of Jimmle Tor-
remea, but today he saw her in a new
He had loved her from the day
first came into the office,
in silepce, worshipped her

After all, he thought, it was a hard
s for a girl o live, and he pictured
her in a little home, away from the
driving forcea of the business world,
in & sunny window wseat, all framed in
flowers, & baby upon her knees, per-
But Jove and marriage were
not for Jimmie, and he pot the pieture
out of kis mind. Even !f his invalld
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#R OSTCARRIER PE-
TER BENT did not
mind the hoat of
the sultry August
morning as his
dappled gray mare
ambled luxily along
the country rvoad,
stopping  unbidden
N while her masier
¢ Himbed ot and de-
posited the mail in the littie tin mail
boses along the route
iz mind was aboul & mile farihar
down (he roatd. st Lthe Tittle gray oof-
tage where lived hin sunny-hisired
cweethirar Nora, who in just two
works' time was 1o be his wife
Peter's heart bsat guicker under
his bluk shirt as he thought of the 1)t

tie house he had waiting for her, and
whirh made Ihe gray home of her
“hlidhood  appear more  faded and

weatherworn than ever
Pyt whai 8 time he had haw 10 »in

thin wilful, mischievous §w e

ven now, with the wed

her
hrart af his
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over the deep  green of the orange
groves and the checkerboard map of
Pasadena, letiing them come 1o rest
on the tall downtown buildings of Los
Angelea

“IH this gocs through all right” he
mused, 1 won't be In Loa Angeles
sEnin for two months, but If 1| make a
slip-up. 1I'll have a room in the coun-
1y's Temple sireet holel tonight.”

The party of girls passed his hiding
place and climbed, laughing and sell-
ing toward the Mount Wilson suymmit.
Suddenly the walcher stiffendd and
raised his glusses ma a parviy of four
came inlo view around the point. One
look caumsed his indolence to vanish
“Ther're coming,” he remarked 10 hia
horse, and swung into the saddle.

Quirting his mneorvous mount, he
watched the approaching party with a
queer, stralned expression upon his
face. His guse passed over the man
in the lead and alsn alighted the ma-
tronly young woman who followed
him. He glared for A moment at the
angular, middle-aged woman who was
next in the file. then fastening gloat-
ing, irlumphant eyes wupon the lithe,
dancing figure in the rear,

Leading the extra horse he rode
down to within a few feetl of the trail
and walted. As the party came
abreast of him he gave a singie pierc-

ing yelp and spurred into the tralls
Tne four hikers with panicky screama
dodged from under the horses’ feel

Elther by accident  or by well-
plapned design, the begrimed intruder
so mancuvered his onslaught that the
girl was wmeparnted from her friends
The couple In the lead ran up the tral!
a short distance nnd turned (o walch
the proceedings. The girl, cot off from
ihe others, merely stopped, Of the
four she appeared the least startied by
the sudden attack. But the angulnr,
middle-aged woman, who at short
range developed the ahrewish fealures
of the habitpal troubie-maker, acpmod
o he the first ohlect of the demon-
stration

The man reined (o his animal just
short of driving her off the grade
“You'te Mrs. Morgan!"” he roared
“Nou're the rich Mrs, Morgan."

“I'm not!" retorted the woman in'a
backed

shrill. angry volea as she
away. “How darve you™

“No fooling 1| know you. You're
Mra. Morgan——the rich Mrs. Morgan.”

The lady with the trouble breeding
face was bhecoming frightenad. “Why,
I'm Mrs. Georgin Weeks. Theae are
my daughter and her husband, and my
little girl. Kindly cease annoying us”

The horsea. prancing apparently in
an aimless manner, were pressing the
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hatehot-fuced woman farther up the she mude an If to slacken her pave,
tradl wnd farther away from the “litle
girl.” The horseman still facing the
woman, forced the led horse down lo-
ward the girl

“You can't fonl  me” he soaried,
“You're Mra. Morgan, You're wortl
fourteen millions. U'm  Black Steve,
the outlaw, 'm going to Kidoap your

and waved her on

The girl uttered wn exclamation of
disgusi. *1 didn’t think even n kid-
naper could be quite so dirty,” she
sniffed. relning her horse 1o the far-
ther alde of the road. “Mother Is apt
to have you hung for this

fort, stealnivg  her eyes
but the man shouted n grul warning ahoad the sheltering side atreci

ke atreet, dashed to the pext eorner
and awung io the right, coming fo o
hult In
grove, Hilently they peered down be-
fween two Inwe
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to plek wp brave”
¢ Reluctantly the givl dismounted and
wilked up the gravel path bedlde the
outlaw, who grinned derisively at his
ahrinking companion.
The dooy was opencd by & gray-hair-
o man.
“You the minister? questioned the
trnmp-lke caller,
The old man nodded, staring in wons

“Uhere It Is!™ yelled  her caplor.
wdust beyond that big pepper”™
They turned Inlo the parrow lane-

the protection of an orange

Would  thelr ryse

daughter wnd hold her for a million “Have to catch un fArat,” the other
rnn:nm." suggested laconically. surceed ! der wt the strangely conlrasting

He pulled his coat aside that the “T saw a mounted man when we A popping roar grow 1o a climax of l.'o'l:lp!l'. . i :
woman might see his gun. As he did staried. A forest man, mayhbe” explosive exhaust wn a long, dark Well, wo'd Hke to .l.l:‘l mnrrisd, We
#0 he glanced up the trall apd saw the  “Yes™ e was plainly alarmed. shape fashed noross the lane hetwean "l‘l'ﬂl’ you to marry us.
married daughter and her hugband “That's bad. If he gets down and the tree tows.  ,The prisoner amiled ‘“h";- er—hut you must have a li-
soated on & rock.  Their interest was =taris an automoblle after us it's all weakly at her vaptor, who grinned in cense. L
80 evident thyt the outlaw nearly for- off. Let's ride™ reply as he mopped s perspiring faoe _I tt'r‘-m T got i 1|_s| night.

To save His seriduaness was enough 1o quiet with & clenn white handierchief “Iut”—the minisier's startled gaze

got his fear-inspiring pose
the situation e turned hastily to the
girl. “Get up!" he commanded, |gnor-
ing the mother, whose Bereamp were
thking on s trlumphant note of under-
stunding.

The girl proved to he perfectly at
home in the saddle and for a time [

any ramonstrance on the part of the

llr‘l. Agnin she forced her horae intn *
the long. pounding gatlop, The oyt
low wan vworvied, and as they neared
the ouipkirta of Pasadena, he thraw
many anxious ghnees back up the
boulesard. Suddenly he stralghtened
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At was A close eall,” he groaned. shol o the girl—"de you—are you

‘ROt we're aafe.  They'il never zel you iy dear young ludy, do you roally

now." - winh to marry this- this unviean poer-
“Dont be too sure,” defied the girl. son®”

‘You're altogether too confident a vil- The girl Jaughed merrilyt “0b,

Frank doesn't look ke that when he's
washed and dressed.  Of course, 1

The other laughed good naturedly
want to marry him. We've hfen en-

‘Bee that™  He pointed to & chureh

looked ar (f she had & chance 10 and faced the froml with deaperate de. y
escape by racing away from her cap- termination. “They're coming!” he sieeple neveral blocks down the atreet. gaged three yvears and I'm of gge now
tor. She urged the horse on wiithy vi- shouted “We'll turn firat  sircet - “Well, let’s go™ and mother has Im!st tis apart long
clonn digs of lier tiny, spurieas heels, on left” They rode nn, stopping at & lttle enough, Of course, I'm golng to mar-
but the heavy Sunday iravel on the The girl Inoked back and saw, fur bungslow heside the church. “Here'n ry him.”

trall made great speed impoasible. Seav- hehind, & tiny black speck agninst & where thioge happen,” chucklied the And with a gesture of infinite trust
eral times she giancod over her shoul- backgraund of dust. Her nerves fin- man. “Hore's where | may good-bye to the dainty Httle prisoner snuggled up
der and shuddered as ahe glimpaed gled. the spirlt of the race grinned her, the lttle girl | vaptured on the Mount cloae against the Althy vags of her
that grimy, terrifring fAgure. Once she coazed her horse to greater of- Wilson  trall Come on.  Let's be caplor

With the Benefit of Style

to the health. They throw the weight
of the entire body onto the ball of the
fooi and the pressure reacts upon the
nerves in such & way as to hurt the
evaes. In time—"

“Goodness, John." imughed Miriam.
“Where did you get all those ideas?
You've been reading something!"

“Yes, I have, And I agree abhsolute-
I with what I hare read Women's
clothes are all wrong, and I am go-
ing to insist that you, &t [east, dress
sensibly in the flure. 1 want my wife
to look like a woman—not & public
exhibition!” And laying aside his pa-
per ha glared deflance across the ta-
ble.

“John Foster! An ‘exhibition’ In-
deed. When, may [ ask, have 1 been
that?"

“Well, 1 didn't mean that you had,
parposaly at any rate.” John conceded.
“You bhave only dressed as all the oth-
ers do, and we have all become 86 ac-
customed to seeing these things that
we think nothing of it | mean simply.
that If you want in please me that you
will dress as modestly as possible in
the future. But I shall insist upon no
more high heels or low necks The
other things you may use vour discre-
tion about. I believe yvou said some-
thing about gelling some new things

mother had not Ars! clalm upon him,
even if he had been In position to of-
fer Beth everything. what reason had
he o hopeo that she would look at him
even then? She was popular in the
office, and his own chance sesmed
small.

As the girl looked up and met his
gase with her aweet and patient amile
A great resolatlon took shape in Jim-
mie’s braln. He would walt for Beth
that very night, he would tell her of
his love. Evon If his case was hope-
less It would not harm Beth to know
that he cared for her.

Slowly that afternoon wore away
As the bands of the clock crept to-
ward & a sort of panic selzed Jimmie,
He net his teeth togetbsr as he put
away hiz bookas I will da 11" he
told himself, though the cold drops
of perpiration =tood upon his brow

Junt then Mr, Morton rushed through
to his private office. A minuts later
he opened the door and called: “Tor-
rence, come here!” As Jimmy obeved
the summons he saw Beth  slart far
the dressing-room and his hear! sank
The boss was shoving some papera
into his hands. “Get those statements
out carly tomorrpow and mali them 1o
me at Chicago. Here's the address
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next weak? I shall expect to see a
radical change. And | am sure you
will agree with me after ¥ou have
tried out my idens.”

Mirfam’s eves twinkled mischioy-
ously. "“Yes, dear” she said meekiy.
“I'm sure we shall agree after we've
tried it out,”

And John retired feeling very well
sutisfed with his position as the head
of the house.

Nexi morning Miriam telephoned to
three friends whose husbands belong-
ed to John's club. They met at Miri-
am’s for luncheon, and there was much
laughing over what appeared 10 ba a
huge joke. And that night at dinner
John agaln congratulnted himaell up-
on the docllity of his wife

“I got my spit today. John,” she said,
“and some shoes.”

“Good!” beamed John as he varved
the stesk, “'Get something nice?”

"0, yes. dear. It's very nice. Plain
blue, but nice quaiity. 1 ecan’t show
you because I {8 heing altered. And
I had to get some new waisis sinece
you don't like my thin ones. 1" shall
have them all tomorrow. Couldn't you

meet me in town for dinner some-
where?”
“Fing. Make [t a quarier to six, Be

on time and perhaps we can go some-

TR

Where's
will ¥oy
chine?

that office hox™ Torrence,
put & cylinder on thixk ma-
I've gol 1o dictate a letier he.

forp I zo. All right”
e gat down and his big voice
beomed into the receiver. "Put that

where it will be attended to Arst thing
in the morning. and lock up afier me.™
He grabbed his hat and coat and was
gone,

Jimmie sank dejectedly intn (he
chair e had vacated and stared ab-
gently at the oylinder on the machine
Suddenly his relaxed form stiffensd as
it galvanized He had a big ldea
Carefilly he sdjusted a perfectly new
and smonth corlinder to the machine
and ook up the dictating tube. Hnad
Jimmie siood face to face with Beth
the chances are he would have appear-
ed at his very worst. But, freed from
any reatraint, ho spoke from his heast

Two bours later tha boss Tet hlm-
self ints the offive, On his way 1o
take the train he had been overtaken
by a telexram informing him thar flhie
hig deil had gone through. and that
hin presence ln Chicago was nnt re-
yuired There wern gome  papers,
however, which shouid be mailed with
out delas, mpo aflter a good dinuer he
was back In hls private offiee rum-
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siaring at hig wife with an expression
of amazement very funny 1o hehold.

“Well, how do you like my suit?
ahe asked brightly. "It's just what
You wanted!™

Blowly John's eyes took In every de.
tail of the costume, from the high-
necked linen shirtwaist 1o the eclum-
8y, broad-toed, low-heeled shoes which
showed beuneath the long, ungraceful
akirt

It in very neat’ he murmured po-
litely. "very neat Indeed. Er - ahall
we eal here, or gn oul somewhers?

“Here, of course,” said Miriam de-
cldediy, and led the way ta their usiual
table.

With ber vcoat off she looked worae
than with it on. High collurs did nol
suit Mirlam's short, plump neck, and
she lnoked choky and uncomfortable
John felt somehaw as If & trick were
heing played on him —the way he waa
sire a fellow feels who haas jus! pur-
chased a gold brick, But the dinner
was ponusuglly good and Mirtam as en
tertaining as aver. Albeit not 20 good
o look ar, and mll was progresaing
nicely when the arrival of a party of
#ix At & near-by table attracted their

where afterward.™

Puneciual to the moment John en-
tered the walting room and glanced
about. Miriam had not arrived and it
wis with a sense of pleasure that he
sat down to await her coming. Miri-
am was not o pretty girl, he told him-
self comfartably, but there was some-
thing irresistibly attractive about her,
She knew how 10 wear her clothes;
that wan it! Now there are some wo-
men and they would not ook well if
they had all Paris to put on their
backs. Dowdy—tha!l was the word 1o
describe them. For lostance, that girl
over there! How unatiractive she
inohed and yet her clothes were good!
Now the ather women In the room
lnoked nifty!  Yes, sir. Thoxe high,
hight-colored boots were sure classy,
and he did like those big, floppy hats.
Now. Mirlam —*

But here his soliloquy was rudely
interrupted. Unnoticed by him “that
girl over theres” had approached and
wiin standing before him

“Hello. dear,” she said,
“I'vys been here 10 minutes
You soe me?”

Like o man suddenly awakened from

aweelly,
Didn"t

a pleasan! dream John satl up and altention

gasped. So great was his astonish- “Why, it’s the giria!” exclaimed Mir-

ment that he forgot to rize and sat am (n pleased surprise, and in a mo-
A A T
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fieids | might have done bhetter, but
my poor mother has been an invalid
for years and depended upon me. so |
have not dared to take the chances
that other men may take.

“Dear girl 1 never meant 1o tell you
all this, You always seemed so hright

maging through his hattered old desk
in n very pieasant frame of mind.

I don't think 1'11 send that letter to
MeNeill now,” he ruminated. “Let’s
see, what did 1 say to him?"

He went out to Misg Andrews’ deak
and pleked up a cylinder. "This must

be the one. He brought it into his of- gng happy that 1 felt 1 had no right
fice, put it on the machine and l&- (, pouble you with my unavailing
tened tn the following: _ love. But lately T have scen in vour

“Dear Miss Andrews—Dear Little geeq o ghadow of trouble or worrey and
Girl I hiave tried today 10 find A0 yhen I knew that | must speak. If
opportunity of speaking to you: I yjere jx any comfort to vou In know-

have wilted and hoped all day, only
to be disappoinied tonlght. So when
vou hear this io the morning I hope
vou will understand and nof be less
kind because | have taken this way
of addressing you

“T love you, Beth. | have loved you
sinee the day when you first came into
this room. At first I thought that in
i few months or & year At most
would be in a position to ask for your
love, | do not know whether you have
noticed that others have been promot-

ing that there is one who loves you
and who would give his life to shield
sou from any trouble, that comfort i
yours,

"My love in all that 1 can offer you
now, dear. But If vou care forf me a
Hitle, if you can give me any hope, it
woulid bo happiness unspeakable for
me o know that we ire walting and
working together and that I might
share your troubles and anxiviies. Will
you meet mo tomorrow, Beth”™ T shall
Innk for syou at the door, Sincerely

ed over me and that | have anly heid e
my own, Bometies I (esr 1 &in & yours, JAMES TORRENCE
fallure. God knows I haye tried harcd When he hed heard the revord

through Mr. Morton leaned back in hin
vhair  and  Inughed. 10 wis & very
kindly laugh, howeser, and was fol

i make good, but you see whal suc-
rean | have had Parhaps If 1 had
gune away and tricd my luck in other

When the Weisht Rolled Off

ding day only two weeks off he hardiy
dared breathe freely. for thern was
danger that he might lose her at the
last minute,

Even Peter's best [riends could not
eall him handsome., and he attached
no blame to Nora because her fancy
had turned 1o handsome Ned Gallo-
way, two yeara hefore  Peter winced
even now as he recalled the pain it had
cost him when he learped thal she had
promised o MArry that sCapegrace, or
at least to wait a year for him, while
he went Weat 1o make good. Well the
vear and almowt another was up, and
for mopnths Nora had not heard &
word. Still she had hoped on, but afl-
er A time abe had been forced to con-

clipde that he bhad forgotten her, and
then whe had aceespted Peter's atten
tions, wondering that =he was no!

mor+s hurl at Ned's Inconstanc)

After she had promiscd to marry Fe-
tor pinin. bonest Peter,  she lind
iramed o care for him as sveryone
did who knew him, but Peter had nl
walh & haunting fear that Ned might

he wiahed
when

roturn and <lalm hor, and
with all nis henrt for the day
he himeelf could claim her

Musing on these hings, e diew
noarer hier house and hegan 1o séarch
through his bag for the mail for her
He smilod tenderly as he noted the sev-
eral letiers addreancd "o her They
woilld be “jov-letters’ am ahe called
them, or notes wishing her happiness,
and nhe would read them to him when
he came that evening

Buddenly the smile
face turned ashy gray under hin sun-
burn as he came upon a letter ad
dresaed  in n dasliing hand to “Miss
Nora 8 R F. D No. 7. Eazt Ham-
niead, Maine, and bearing in the up-
per left-hand cornor the words, “From
FAward Galloway, Phuonlx, Atlxons
Those Byve words made all the differ
niee hetween durkness and daviight 1o
Feter Hent

S0 he wan going 1o put in an appear
ance, was he® After a sllenee of over a
vear, he was going 1o turn up and cx
pected to find her waiting for him.

died and his

only this time It was not wi A laz
walk, but pt an awkward canter, sui-
prised by the unusial sensation of

The waorat of it was, Peter could not
quite convince himsolf that perbaps
he  wounidn't he welcome If he came

ment she and John had Joined the jol-
Iy group
anything like this., but tonight he was
keenly connclous of the dowdy appear-
ance Miriam made among these dain-
tily
blouses and low mnecks meemed emi-
nently the proper thing.
cursed the da)y when he had
In" on his wife's

ance A

her homely, comforiable cinthes
&0 buck
never agaln weeine the pretty, stylish
fAgure
Alled him with hopeless rage.
oever wroite that article is.m boob,” he
muttered saivagely, “and 1 was worse
than a fonl to swallow (01"

they were at home,

sighed Miriam, “and | am not the leant
bt tired
no cominrinbie.
in those high boots.

you llke my sull, dear
o please you, you know " murely, “but John particularly asked

him now, could he?

By Will Seaton :

pAticnee. neyer very sirong, EAYS wWar.
“You do ah*" he snapped, “Well, thers
may be some women who logk well in
A rig Uke that byt you're not one of
them, and If you want to please ma
you will give those things o the cook
the firat thing in the morning, and
never let me see them again, What 1
don't know about women's clothes
would All u barrel, and I'm ready to
admit it Tomprrow you go In town
and get mome clothea  Mind you, |
mean clothes! ! —not merely coverings.
And msay. Miriam. get lots of that soft,
thin stuff lke Hill's wife was wearing.
It looks mighty good 1o me!™

And Miriam. being wine in her gen-
erntion, sald nothing at all

The following day saw a4 merry par-
ity of four young matrons gathered for
lunchean In one of the big shops.
There was much laughter over what
appeared 1o be a huge Joke, but at last
the parly arose cn masse

"Come on, Mirjam, we have still to
choore your Georgeite oreps frock,
you know,” sald Bill's wife. “Aren't
yYou extravagant, gettug a whole dress
of Georgette™

YA Title, perbaps,” satd Miriam de-

Ordinarily  Johpn enjoyed

dressed women. whose fAlmy
Savagely he
“hutied
affnirs And the
warst of it was that she seomed utier-
I¥ upconscious of her drah  appear-
cild horror  gripped him,
Whit if she should refuse to glva u:;
an
to “fussing!”  Thoughts of
0 wes It
“Who-

as he had so loved

But all things bave an end, and at
Iast the dread evening was over and

“It has been such & happy evening,”’

Theso nice brond shoes nre
I just pitied the girla
And I'm no glad

I aiways want

Thin was the last siraw, and John's me 1o get eomeihing Iike that!*
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can afford to marry on that. eapecial-
Iy If he wins (o & wife such an es-
timable and sensible voung woman as
yourself, Very tenly yours

"G B MORTON

lowed by & few minutes of deep atudy
When he came oul of that he laughed
aguin and exciiedly siapped his Knee.
SN do i he chuekled,

Beth Andrews came In next morn-
ing and took her plave with her ususl

cheery amile.  After she adjusted the Beth could not understand it mil. She
headplgce over her pretty head she Pulled ihe haadploce from ber head
iz and looked wildly about. The office

listened Intently as & new wvolee came
to her. Then her eyes grew misty and
her clieeks burned red.  Asx the last
word died away she turned her eyves 10
Jimmies desk, but he was Just dinnp-
pearing into the private office.  The
whir of blank mspages van on for a
minite and sbe hewrd the familiar
boom of Mr. Morton's voice

"My Dear Mirs Androwe Permit
me 1o add 8 few waords to the foregoing
Intter. From what | know of James
Torrencs, | do not hesitate 10 xpy that
he s worthy of the inve of any gnod
woman and | believe that he would
make an ldeal ushand. Since the
foregoing lettar was dictaied hia pros-

boy stood at her elbow

“Mr. Morton wanis (o see you, miss,”
he said.

Beth made her way to the private of-
fice, where the boss sat talking with
Jimmie. Mr. Morton's cves twinkled
A% he rose,

“1 belisve Mr. Torrence winhes 1o
o8 you-—ah —in regard to some ont-
respondence.  Mr. Torrence, you un-
derntand, in to be the new manager of
thin office.” He walked oul and clos-
el the door,

“Jimmle Torrence!™ gasped
“What doss I all mean ™

Bath,

proia have greatly improyed. 1 have “It meaos— " stammered  Jimmie,
planned 1o bhave Mr Hurng iake sery fed and uncomforiable “why, It
charge of our new hrineh In Chicagn, means - Beth could you ever learn to
his pliee here 1o be Alled by Mr. Tor- care for me®™”
renos, “Carn  for you!" she cried.  "Ob,

"My Torrence will raccive a salars  Jimmie Torrence, | bave loved pou al-
of BLGDO poy year and | oam mure e ways, always!*

By Walt Gregg

Wrher time ™ She burst ioto tears, and  was thankful that he bad nor vieldsd
threw hernell into Peler's arma 0 the tempiation, and felt thut & load

“Petor, he conldn’t make me marry  had rolled off his mind, ax woll,

I know |

hack. He was so good 10oking, an win- having the whip fieked over her. prom- o ~
ning, but suech a neer-do-well, but Nora was standing by the gate, gaz- ined, butl it's been so long, and | loyve Rathier Nearee,
somohow a woman coyld never aee ing anxiously up the road, whon they younso. Oh, Petor. coulde’t we be mar- Wedderly 1 way, old chap, why
that came mround the corner ried vight now sn If he should come don't you plek oul some good woman

Peter sat sturing Axedly ahead of “Why, Peter, dear, | hogan Lo think back It would be foo late for him (o and enter into # mateimonial partner-
lim, unmindful of the inquiring gaze you tmust have besn overcome by the got me?™ ahip®
of Mnalls_ 1he old mare. at whose reins sup-— you're over an hour late.  Amd Hin fast doubi of hey love for him Hingleton - What | want in that ligs
he had Jorked abruptly when he saw me hers  walting for  you this fong remoaved, Peter breathed again in m wllent pariner, and 1 don't belisvw
the Tetter, and who wan waiting vain- time” Then, as he drew nearer and “Mead 10, he vrged. “OF conrne he |0 in possible tn And one

-]

she caught sight of his white, dimnwn
fuce, ahe cried, “Peator you are sick
The greateal temptation of hin life Tell me what's the trauble”
hurd bim in iits grip, and he was Aght- Dumbiy Peter held out the letters
ing It deaperately, How easy It wauld [or her, the one [rom Arizona on top
bhe 1o destroy that letter and not de- “Here's your mail,” he sald, simply
flyer it. Nora would never know, and Nara, ama2ed #t his manner and ap
If Nod walted for an ANaAwe#r and #ven pearanrce tenk 1t mechanieall and
wrote gEain, by the Hime n second el then loaked siavilied an she an thiat
tor preived from Arlzona she would be 1he letier wag from her former suitor

Iy for the signal to g0 on.  But Peter

was nnt ready to go on

can’l gel you
dewr, and I vou Jove me. ['d like 10 see
the man that could take you from me'

Peter 10 rend

Thin ln & free conntry,
Where the Fanlt Liex

“Hot” proteated the warward son,

Ohedient Norn opened the Ietier “yvou should moke allowance ‘or the
and skimmed (he contenis, Then with follwa of youth’
noory of joy she pasacd the latter 1o “Hul!” growled the old man, mn

wann't for the allownnce yoi get thers

“"He doesn’t want me, ginry be, Po- wonld he lesn Talky. ™

ter, he doesn’t want me any more than o =
I wanl him.

He's married snmeons Me Task ‘Em,

hig wife and It would be ton late for “Oh. Pete” she cried pltifulls. not clas out West.  Oh, glovy, Peier, saurh Dr. Cureltt DId vou take (hose
him 1o take her away affering to open 1, “a letter from Ned & load bas rolled off my mind 1™ aleeping powders | ordered”

Peter fought with himsel! grimiy, | T .don't want to read I Oh, why And Peter, reallzing that if he had Pattent Al of ‘et My nife woke
and It wan a0 hour later before Molly, need he write now, when 1 aim ko hap- withheld the letter e would not have me up four Liwes lant night to give
the mare, again went down the romd. py. Why couidn’t it have been some seen thia evidence of her love for him. ‘em 1o me




